









Thefe letters willr.efpluehimof my mindc* 

Farewell. .. . *.ca;, a. . , 

Enter BHcki»£^ham to exeetitien. 

Bhc. Will not king Richard 1 ft me fpeake with him* - 

Bat. No my Lord, therefore be patient. . 

Haftings, and Edwards children, RiuersjGray, ; 

Holie king Hcnrie,and thy fail c fonne Edward^ 

Vaughan,and all that haue mifearriedj 
By vnderhand corrupted, fouleiniufticc, ; 

If that your moodiedifcontentedfoulb,. 

Do throgh the cloudes behold this prefent houre, 

Euen for reuenge,niocke my deftruflion. 

Thisis Alfoulcs dayfellowesjisit notS ' s- 

Bat. It is my Lord. 

BuCt Whie then Alfbulesday,is my bodies domefday: 
This is the day, that in king Edwardstime, 

I wifht might fall on me, when 1 was found, 

Falfc to his children, or his wiucjalliess >, 

This is the day, wherein I wifht to fall. 

By thefalfc faith,ofhim I trufted moft ; 

Thisjthis Alfoulcsday,to my fearcfullfcul'e,, ' 

Is the determind refpit of my wrongs: 
Whathighal-fcer,ihatrdalliedwhh, •, •- 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen in earneft what I begd in ieaft. 

Thus doeth he force; the fvvords of wicked mca. 

To turne their owne pointes,on their maifters bofomei 
Now Margarets curfcjis fallen vpon my head, . 

When he quoth fhcjfhall Iplit thy heart with forrow. 
Remember, Margaret was a Prpphetefie, 

Come firs,conuey me to the blockc of fliame, 

W rong hath but wrong, and blame, the dew of blame. 
F.nter Richmond with drums and trumpets.. 

Rich. Fcllowesinarmes,andray moftlouirig friends,. 
Bruifd vndcrncath the yoakc of tyrannic. 

Thus farre into the bovycls of the land,. 

Haucvvcmr-fcht on without impediment. . 

And here i wceius we,frosii our father Stanlie*. 
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of R-ichard the third. 

Lines olfairc comfort, andmeouragement, 

The '!'vretched,bloudie, and yfurping bore. 

That fpoild your furnmer-hclds, and frutcfull vincsj 
Svvilsyour warme bloud like wafh, and makes his trough. 

In your inbowcldboforaes, this foulefwine, 

Lies novyeuenin thceehter of this Ilf, 
NcaretothetowneofLeyceftcrasweleame: . 

From Tamworth thither, is but one daics march. 

In Gods name checrc on, couragious friends. 

To rcape the harueft of perpetuall peace, : 

By this one Woudie triall of fharpe warrci 
I. Lo. Eucriemanscpnftienccisathoufandfwords, fi 
To fight agaiiiR thatbloudie homicide. 

3 . Lo. 1 doubt not but his friends will flic to v*. 

5. Lo. He hath no ftiendsjbut who are friends for f 
Which in his greataff need will Ihriirke from him. 

Rich. All for out yantage,ihen;in.GQds name raareb. 
True hope is fwift, and flics with fvvallowes wings, 

Kings It maicc Gods, and meaner creatures kings/ 

Ent^ King Richard,N ^rKfllks^ateltffe,^ f , . 

Cateshie^witKfit^k^r*’ ■ . . . \ 

King. Hercpitchpur.tcnts,eucn!hei’eihBofwbttbfidd,- 
WhiCjhow nowCatcsbic,why:lopkcft thpu fofad? • .ib i 
{at. My heart is ten timer lighter -then my lookes. ’ .>wis ■ 
King. Norffolke, come hither. . ~ % 

NolFolke,wc mhft hmck.nnckti,l>a,mu;ft werjot? , : . : ' > 

Norff, We muft both g)'ne,and -take m.yj^jaciGilsLowL ■ i 
King. V p with my tent fhetCjbere will 1 Ife to night. 

But where to morrovy,w^ll all,vi,pne for that : 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. , • /'V 
d^orjf. Six or feuen thoufmd istheir;greate{hhumbe.r. s 
Ktngi Why puf, battalion " 

BeffdeS;th"cltingsnamci$atowcj;oi£ftr$Hgtbj - . ‘ . 

W hich they vpon the aduerfepartie want, . , 

Vp with my tent ^hcrejvaliant gentlemen,’ :: ;l . ' 

Lcivs{urueythe;iJaiitagcofftbefi:elii,, .. ;•) . 

Call for feme men of iound diT£<^i(m,^ ^ ’ 

Lets want no difciplme,makc n o delay, . ■ 
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